SPACE ADVENTURES
WERE NEVER PART
OF THE PLAN.

ASGARD:

EVEN AS A KID, T WAS
ALWAYS MORE INTERESTED
IN DIGGING IN THE DPIRT THAN

SOARING AMONG THE STARS.

FUNNY HOW
THINGS CHANGE.

NOW...

~WELL..

..I'M NOT SURE, BUT
I THINK '\ ON SOME
SORT OF INTERSTELLAR

MOST-WANTED LIST.

ANNABELLE
RIGGS--
SPACE PIRATE.

WELL,
THIS LOOKS...
BAD.



DOES THE HOME OF THE 6OD$S
ALWAYS LOOK LIKE THISZ

ASGARD HAS BEEN BUT
A SHADOW OF TS FORMER
SELF FOIEOSWOME TIME

BUT
SOMETHING 1S
AMISS.

READY
YOUR MACE,
THUNDERSTRIKE.
STAY WATCHFUL.

50 MUCH
DESTRUCTION.

ICLLOOKS

WE'RE ALL
THINKING IT,
SKURGE. IT

URZLLIL,
THE NAGLFAR
BEACON--

IT'S SAFE,
ANGELA.

LOCKED
AWAY On BOARD
THE ASGARD'S
BEACH. SEALED IN
A VAULT OF my
OWN PesieN.

ARDED
H FIRE

EXPLOSIVES.



BUT BEING A CRIMINAL
DOESN'T MEAN I CAN IGNORE
MY RESPONSIBILITIES.

WE'VE RECEIVED
WORD THAT THE
TEN REALMS ARE
IN TROUBLE.

FROM THE LOOK
OF THINGS, THAT'S AN
UNDERSTATEMENT.

onLy A FOOL
WITH A DEATH
WISH WOoULD--

not _pPUT
SUCH FAICH In
YOUR CRAPS,
DIWARF.

IN THE DAYS

SHOULD BE TRUSTED.

15 UPON US.




=

e
NEEDP YOUR
SIUORPD.

BECAUSE
EVEN NOW...

...MALEKITH
MARCHES
uPoN THE FINAL
REALM.

VT AND THE

RAINBOW BRIDGE

FRAGMENT WE USE

TO POWER OUR
SHIP.

THAT DUDE’S 60T
BOTH THE MAGIC
TRUMPET...

THE
NAGLFAR

con |5
A TERRIBLE
WEAPON.

IT CouLp
SERVE US IN

THE BATTLES
TO COome.

AND, LIKE
A FARMER
HARVESTING
CROPS, I A
GATHERING ALL
SHARDS OF THE
BAINBOW
BRIDGE.

MALEKITH HAS HIS OWN
BLACK BIFROST.
AND WITH NO
WAY TO COUNTER
HIS ASSAULT, NINE
OF THE REALMS
HAVE ALREADY
FALLEN.

MALEKITH,
THAT DARK ELF
PIECE OF--
CURSES WILL

NOT HELP US NOW,
ODPINSDOTTIR.




